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THE GREAT 
UNKNOWN. 


LTHOUGH there is said to be 
Ay, a variety of booms of. more 
of fess Stamina and activity in the 


Republican Party,nevertheless it i6 g6ing’ to be 
Tart or ROOSEVELT, according to: ; 


the best pre-cofvention guesses. 
And yet the nomination of either 
Tarr or RoosEveELT-would mean 
embarrassing and uncertain 
moments for the gentlemen in 
charge of the Republican campaign. 
Neither statesman at the head of 
the ticket would mean a primrose 
path for the campaign managers. 
If President Tarr is not renomi- 
nated, the campaign managers will 
have to explain why, in his own 
party’s estimation, the President 
isn’t worthy of another term. It 
would amount practically to an 
official confession that his own party 
considered his administration a 
failure. On the other hand, if he 
is renominated, President ‘Tart will 
enter upon a defensive campaign, 
his managers well knowing that his 
renomination will make doubtful a 
number of States hitherto regarded 
as safely Republican. As for the 
Colonel, his nomination would be— 
for him—a double honor. He 
would not merely be honored by 
his party over the head of President 
Tarr, but he would be given the 
momentous distinction of being the 
first Presidential candidate of any 
party to put’the third-term issue 
squarely up to the people at the 
polls. We have heard a great deal 
about the third term, what a dan- 
gerous precedent it would be, and 
all that; but up to date nobody has 
been allowed to take it boldly into 
the polling-place and let the, voters 
decide, rather than the politicians, 
whether it is really such an unpop- 
ular thing. Of course, Colonel 
Rooseve tT has had only one elec-: 
tive term in the White House, and 





**Is THIS A REPUBLICAN YEAR? 


Sery that will make quite a noise in the land if 
the Colonel is nominated, and nobody knows 
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some say that to apply the third-term charge to 
RooseEVELT is ridiculous. Nevertheless, it ‘isa 





CONSULTING THE ORACLE. 
AND. WILL THEY.STAND.«. 


FOR THE THIRD TERM?” 
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what effect the cry will have upon voters. 
It would simplify the Republican problem very 
muchvif there could be a little advance light on 
the subject, but unfortunately that is impossible. 


If the Colonel enjoys the pioneer 
life and the privilege of breaking 
trail as much as we believe he does, 
he will enjoy himself hugely as the 
Republican candidate. Mr. Tart, 
on the contrary, would not be con- 
fronted with any trail-breaking 
necessity; he would have simply 
to’face those Republicans of radical 
tendencies who believe that a 
second term for Tarr would be a 
much greater calamity than a third 
term ‘for ROOSEVELT could possibly 
be. :Altogether, the Republican 
situation “doés ‘not spell unity. 
Unity comes from unit, and the 
Century” Dictionary defines unit as 
“a single thing or person.” It is 
hard’ to make a unif out of some- 
thing. which is hopelessly split. 
r Nes 

Tue, *Branpt case in New: York 

. setved ito” remind newspapers 
the country over that the Recall of 
Judges is still an issue, and that 
the surest way to quicken it into 
life, even in the “conservative 
East,” at the very doors of the 
“money power,” is to give the 


.public ‘ground for belief that the 
‘Bench is sometimes party to op- 


pression and conspiracy. A distinc- 
tion should be made, however. 
There .is no lack of ways to get 
tid¢of,a judge who has been guilty 
of actual Crimé«..The Constitution 


“provides adequately for“thet.. The 
_ KecallSéeksato reach the judge 


who. violates no “Ta. whose 
acts and decisions, though scrupu- 
lously and’ flawlessly. legal, are 
persistently contrary to the welfare 
and” rights of * the . community, 
and at right angles to the ‘spirit 


eo ing os 


of democracy. 
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"Taan=. is something in a name after all. If you 
don’t believe it just ask any army officer or 
preferably a War Department clerk. He knows, 
and the chances are that he learned: the lesson in 
Oe the ence. If hedidn’t there are plenty 
of people in Washington who have— 
and all because the Secretary of War has changed 
his name, or rather, the pronunciation of it, which 
amounts to one and the same thing. 

Until he took the oath of office as Secretary of 
War, less than a year ago, the newest member of 
the Taft cabinet cailed himself Henry Lewis Stim- 
son, pronounced, of course, with a short ‘‘i.’’ Not 
sonow. The ‘‘i’’ is long and the bearer of it in- 
sists that everyone who addresses him shall call 
him as if his name were spelled Stimeson,—with 
an accent on the ‘‘ime.”’ 

Just three days and a half after Mr. Stimson as- 
sumed the duties of supervising the military serv- 
ice he issued a bulletin ordering the change in the 
pronunciation of his name. ‘ Hereafter in address- 
ing or referring to the Secretary of War all those 
connected with this department will pronounce his 
name as indicated,’’ the instructions ran. The new 
secretary was prompted in issuing the order be- 
cause several members of the General Staff and 
other army officers of high rank had called on him 
to offer congratulations, and were careless enough 
to call him by his right name. 

‘It’s funny about Stim—,’’ remarked a Yaiue 
alumnus who was a classmate of the Secretary of 
War back in the ’eighties. ‘‘Who would have 
thought that he would change his name just be- 
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the post-graduate school of experi- 
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cause he was appointed to a place in the Cabinet. 
He was ‘Stim—’ when he was in college and it was 
‘Stim—’ when he was practising law in New York, 
and it’s going to keep on being ‘Stim—’ with me. 
I refuse to change my ways just because he has 
changed his name, and I intend to tell him so. 
I’ll admit that the Secretary of War is a far-seeing 
man, and maybe that is why he wants those who 
work under him to accent the long ‘‘i.’’ 
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AS AN evidence that clean politics is on the wane, 
the foreman of the Turkish bath parlors in the 
basement of the Senate office building admits that 
few Senators take advantage of the free baths any 
more. According to his statement, the Lorimer 
investigators alone are regular patrons. 
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Ustessa Congressman is a member of one of the 

special investigating committees or is a Presi- 
dential candidate he simply isn’t in it in Wash- 
ington these days. Most of the Senators and 
Representatives are in it—or on the 
verge of being so— because the 
majority of those that are not actively 
connected with probing some alleged national scan- 
dal are flirting with Mr. Taft’s job. Right this 
minute there are a half-dozen restless solons who 
are figuring more on which transfer company they 
will employ to move their household goods into 
the White House on March 4, 1913, than they are 
on carrying out the legislative duties that the 
country expects of them. 


Probes and 
Boomiets. 
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SOME PRIVATE-WIRE GOSSIP FROM AROUND THE BIG DOME. 
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N==? to investigations and Presidential candi- 

dates the Congress is long on economy. After 
abolishing a lot of so-called useless jobs around the 
Capitol, whereby the Democrats contend they have 
saved the Government a quarter of a 
million dollars or more a year, the 
House passed the Sherw Pension 
Bill that will take about sixty million dollars out 
of the Treasury. 

“It’s a good bet that the old soldiers need a 
dollar-a-day pension,’’ observed an ex-attaché of 
the Capitol who served a dozen years as messenger 
to the third assistant to the assistant-doorkeeper of 
the House of Representatives, ‘‘but so do we 
fellows who lost out when the pay-roll was shaved 
down. I soldiered on my job oe in Washington 
just as much as some of the old fighters did during 
the Civil War, and I think I am entitled now to get 
a dollar-a-day pension if-they do. It was a sad day 
for us guys with soft jobs when Uncle Joe stepped 
down and handed the gavel over to Champ.”’ 
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T®® trouble long brewing in the War Department 

between Major-General Leonard Wood and 
Major-General Fred C. Ainsworth reached its 
climax in an order from Secretary Stimson reliev- 
ing Ainsworth of the duties of Adjutant-General. 
Friends of the two who had thought of negotiating 
treaties of peace gave up hope of reconciliation long 
since. Both wear about the same amount of gold 
braid, and yet these two military men continue 
to be at loggerheads. Bothare physicians. One is 
an allopath, and the other is a homceopath. 


Victims of 
Economy. 








THE CHANGELINGS. 


M State to State, with weary feet, 
Went he in fruitless quest, 
To find the place where bound’ries meet— 
Where there ’s no East nor West. 






“It ’s all too true,” quoth he, distress’d, 


“| joke not in the least ; 


The tamest East is now out West,— 


The wildest West is East!” 
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Don. Cameron Shafer. 


OUT. 


en had passed, the political equality of the sexes was fait accompli, 
and a certain candidate for the Presidency had but now been 

knocked, in a dignified manner, into a cocked hat. 

But although she declined to talk 


Her humiliation was complete. 
for publication, her friends were less reticent. 


“Hats of that shape,” these protested, with much feeling, “went 


out ages ago!” 


“Old man,” I cried, “come stop and rest, 
And I will spread a feast, 

So you can tel! me whence the West 
And where you found the East.”’ 


He shook his head, and then confessed 

His fruitless search had ceased. 

“| find,’ quoth he, “that East is West— 
The West is now the East.” 


“Oh, sir,” said I, “you do but jest, 
For such things cannot be. 

The East 1s east and West is west, 
Each bounded by the sea.” 
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“DIOS! HOW DID YOU 


F THE fox in the fable had been a man, and the grapes had been the 
fame and fortune which so many men so vainly strive to attain, then 
would the joke be a little different; and the grapes would be really sour. 
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ne is often accused of fickleness by many a suitor who has been far 
from constant in his attentions. 
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DON’T I GET ANY ENCORE?” 





GEE WHIZ! 
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If You Care to See a Picture of the Bee, Turn the Page. 





THE MYSTERY OF FORTY-THREE. 


RONT, show this gentleman to Number Forty-three.” The night- 

clerk stretched out and yawned. 

“Oh, by the way, clerk!” 

~ turned back to the desk. “I am very hard to awaken, and 

G it is imperative that I catch the eight-o’clock train. I wish 

to leave a call for seven o’clock, and to assure it, I shail leave 

the key of my room in the door, I shall ring for the bell-boy when 

F retire, and he can lock me in. In the morning the porter can un- 
lock the door and awaken me. You've no objection, I suppose?” 

The clerk had no objection. He was used to queer requests of all 
kinds, although he did think this was rather new. 

Shortly after, Forty-three’s number dropped on the board and the 
bell-boy answered the call, returning with the key to the room, which the 
clerk hung on its hook. 

In the morning the por- 


The guest stopped and 


Chicago. It was weeks before the last of the John Smiths of Chicago 
had all been found on their respective jobs. 

Then, after three weeks had passed, the important clue that the 
police had discovered was given to the public. A book which had been 
found on the room floor was the important link which the police hoped 
to weld in their chain of evidence. 

The book was one of the latest society novels, written by the 
popular author John Ki-i Goulash, named Zhe Trial Marriage. The 
book had been found open to page 484, and the description of John 
Gotrox, the hero, which appeared on this page, was underlined with 
pencil: “ He was a tall, dark-complexioned man of forty, with a squint 
in each eye, humpbacked, and slightly intoxicated.” 

The conclusion arrived at by the police had been that the victim had 
underlined these words as a description of his assailant for his identification 
and apprehension. That 
the assailant had entered 





ter stopped in front of 
Forty-three, rapped on the 
door, could obtain no an- 
swer. He then opened the 
door and entered the room. 
There was no one there! 
The bed had been rumpled 
as if slept in. There was 
an overturned’ chair and 
table; a broken pitcher; a 
book open on the floor, and 
the light turned on. 

The porter had during 
his service witnessed 
several suicide cases. He 
felt that something was 
wrong. He had received 
orders to call a guest. 
There was no guest to call. 
He lost no time in com-, 
municating his discovery 
to the clerk on duty. The 
clerk viewed the room, 
then called the manager. 
The manager took a look, 
then called the police. 

And when, after the 
police had examined every- 
thing with a secretive and 
knowing air, they having no 
one else on whom to shift the 
responsibility, declared that 
things looked black; that while 
they had formed an opinion, at the present stage of the proceedings it 
would be highly improper to disclose what this opinion was; but that in- 
side of a few days at the latest, as clues developed themselves more fully, 
they would make a statemert to the public. 

The afternoon papers were full of the mysterious disappearance of 
the hotel guest. He had registered under the name of John Smith, 
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Jupcr.—Hm m-m! 





THE OBVIOUS QUESTION. 


JupGe.— You are charged with intoxication. 
THE CuLprit.— Roderick McTavish McGregor. 
Who paid for your liquor? 


the toom by means of 
skeleton keys, a fight had 
followed, the guest had 
been overcome, and the 
assailant had carried off 
the body. 

This theory was ridi- 
culed by the papers. They 
admitted robbery as the 
motive, and that the body 
had been removed, but 
insisted that it had been 
lowered from the windows 
to a waiting confederate, 
and that it would have 
been impossible to remove 
it by means of the stairway. 

Weeks passed, but the 
case advanced no nearer a 
solution. Thousands of 
The Trial Marriage had 
been sold, as everyone was 
anxious toread'the descrip- 
tion underlined by the 
missiug man. ‘The space 
dwindled in the papers to 
a paragraph, then passed 
out entirely, and the latest 
sensation engrossed the atten- 
tion of the public. In the police 
records the case had been 
marked “ Unsolved.” 

It was several months after 
that Ki-i Goulash, the author of Zhe Trial Marriage, sat in his publisher's 
private office. “It was this way,” he said. “I went into the room, turned 
on the lights, tossed things topsy-turvy, fixed up the book, rang the bell, 
left the key in the door, walked down the stairs and out the ladies’ entrance. 

“Yes.” John Ki-i caressed a check for royalties.in four figures, in- 
serting it in his leather bill-fold. “Yes, advertising pays!” #. Lee Allen. 











What is your name? 








ctions speak so much louder than words that a refined age, awerse fo 
needless noise, prefers preaching to practice. 














THE BEE. 
(Apis Scrappicus.) 


HOW THEY COME BACK. 


HE Great Man stepped 

to the edge of the plat- 
form and smiled cordially 
down upon his audience. 
“It is good to return to my 
boyhood home,” he began. 
‘As I look over your familiar 
faces I can remember many 
things. I can recall the 
games of ‘ One-ol’-cat’ which 
we used to play where now 
stands the New York Store. 
But, more than the games, I 
remember something else. I 
can look at you, fathers— 
and, alas, some grandfathers 
—along the wall on this side, 
and I know that I could tell 
some tales which were better 
left untold. Melon patches, 
orchards, and all such things 
might go into the telling. But we won’t go 
into details. 

“T can look at my old friends on the other 
side and remember just as much. I can see 
the old swimming-hole, below Clinker’s Mill. 
I remember ‘Skeeter’ Clinker, and I can 
remember how he and 1——well, never mind 
what I remember. 
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“Now, friends, let’s try and forget these 
years which have passed over our heads. I 
don’t want you to feel that I am different from 
the little boy with whom you used to play. 
Let’s make believe that we are kids again. 
Because I come to you to-night with more or 
less of the world’s goods sticking to me, and 
some of the world’s fame, is no good reason 
why we should be to each other anything else 
than what we were of old. ‘Backward, turn 
backward, O Time, in your flight!’ 

‘I am not Jameson T. Wadsworthy, magnate 
and capitalist, dignified and unapproachable. 
I want to be just ‘Skinny,’ or ‘Jimmy,’ or 
‘Wadsie,’ like I used to be. I am frank with 
you. I want to be treated as one of you, not 
as a rich man.” 

The Great Man stepped down from the 
platform and mingled with the crowd. But 
they would not treat him as he asked. They 
did not seem able to forget his position, and 
there was marked restraint. He tried to figure 
out some plan whereby he might overcome 
their all-too- evident respect; and he wished 
that just one of them would break the ice, that 
just one of them would speak to him as he 
would have spoken long ago. 

Then a tall, stoop-shouldered individual, with 
a straggling, straw-colored moustache, slapped 
him sharply upon the back and poked him in 
the ribs with a stiff forefinger. “Why, ‘Skinny,’ 
you old rooster, you remembered ‘Skeeter’ 
Clinker, did you?” he blatted. “Well, I'll be 
darned if you’ve changed much. I reckon 
you ’re about as good at hookin’ things as you 
used to be—judgin’ from your’ fin-an-shul 
ratin’. They do say as how you kin plunder a 
railroad as easy as you an’ me used to plunder 
ol’ Widder Snickem’s orchard. ’Member how 
you used to say you was goin’ to grow up an’ 
be a Jesse James? Well, if all I hear is true, 
you ’ve done her, an’ what’s more you’ve got 
him skinned a whole lot. How about it, ol’ 
hoss ?” 

But the Great Man looked blankly into the 
face of his interrogator and replied coldly: 
“Clinker? Clinker? Somehow I don’t seem 
to remember you.” Chas. C. Jones. 





NEVER TOO YOUNG TO LEARN. 


BreEaAK THEM IN EARLY TO BE STRAP-HANGERS, AND PERHAPS THEY WON’T Kick LATER ON. 














THE PROGRESSIVE PLATFORM. 


““We use the name of Roosevelt because Roosevelt is him- 
self a definite platform.” 
—A. F. Moore of the Pittsburg Leader. 


HE shades of night were falling fast, 
When from The Outlook shop there passed 
A man who whooped with fierce delight, 
“There ’s only one best bet in sight: 
T. Roosevelt !”’ 


“Oh, what’s your platform, friend ?’’ they cried. 
“ My platform? Zounds!” the man replied, 
“ What better platform can there be 
Than true reform’s epitome, 
T. Roosevelt ?”’ 


“But what,” they said, “about the Trust? 

Disintegrate, control, or bust? 

What method do you advocate?” 

He waved his hand and begged to state: . 
“T. Roosevelt.” 


On Tariff then they questioned him. 
He set his visage stern and grim, 
And answered with a snort: “Gee-whiz! 
Have I not said our platform is 
T. Roosevelt ?”’ 


“Good sir,’”’ they soothed, “let ’s start anew. 
You ’re a Progressive: Tell us true 
What does the word Progressive mean?” 
He answered with a show of spleen: 
“T. Roosevelt !”’ 


“ But Principles and Policies? 
Declare yourself on things like these!” 
The populace was getting sore; 
But still he answered as before : 
“T. Roosevelt!” 


“Do you to nothing point with pride? 

Nor view, alarmed, the other side ? 

What issues burn and seethe and hiss?” 

“There ’s only one,” he cried. “It’s this: 
T. Roosevelt ! ”’ 


“T. Roosevelt will our issue be; 

T. R., and nothing more,”’ quoth he. 

“ T. Roosevelt, every platform plank ; 

And if we win, we’ll have to thank 
T. Roosevelt! ”” 
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THE WAY TO WIN. 


gee algo the best way to make 
love to a girl? 
Dawson.—The worst way possible. 
she'll think you mean it. 


A. H. Folweill. 


Then 


COULD N’T AFFORD TO THEN. 


macy ie took me nearly ten years to 
learn that I could n’t write poetry. 
FRIEND.—Gave it up then, did you? 
SCRIBBLER.—Oh, no. By that time I had 
a reputation. 


THE LOST OPPORTUNITY. 


gaping, Jr.—The book says the first flag we 
ever had was made from a petticoat. 
PaTRICK, SR.—Faith, what a pity it was thot 
the lady was n’t wearing a grane wan. 








he best of us are apt to be a good deal more irritable at those times when 


we Know it is safe to be so. 










Adventure. 


HAVE heard the bleachers roaring as I sent.a homer soaring 
To the land of “ Never-Never,” whence there ’s nothing wanders back ; 

On a hundred different courses | have ridden unknown horses, 

And have nosed thein out as winners as we thudded down the track ; 
Often, though the tacklers hampered, I have seized the ball and scampered, 

Making just the needed touchdown when our side was in despair; 
As an athlete I’m a winner— (as | dream it, after dinner, 

In the dozy, cosy comfort of my leather Morris chair !): 


Where the wild boar squealed and grunted I have followed far and hunted, 
I have chased the mighty lion through the jungle dense and dim; 
With the tiger fierce and cruel I have fought fu'!l many a duel, 
And have killed him single-handed in a struggle stark and grim; 
I have faced the beasts that ravage, I have chased the nimble savage, 
I have taken all the chances that a man could ever dare; 
Honest Injun! On the level! i’ma daring, reckless devil— 
As | read about Adventure in my leather Morris chair! 


Like an Arizona ranger I am really fond of Danger, 
I’m a bosom friend of Courage and a stranger unto Fear; 
And IL always blithely carol when I ‘m facing deadly peril, 
Such as foiliag wicked villains with a diabolic sneer. 
Any venture finds me willing if. with Action it is thrilling; 
lam game to tempt the ocean, or. the mountains, or the air ; 
I’m the most courageous sinner—( when I’m drowsing, after dinner, 
In the hazy, lazy comfort of my leather Morris chair! ) Berton Bralep. 


aA 


MISUNDERSTANDINGS. 


4A ILLIAM B. LEEDS, Jr., is nine years old ; he is heir to 
an estate worth $30,000,000; he lives in a house worth 
$200,000 at Montclair, N. J., he has a male valet to 
dress and undress him, .and he is driven to a private 
school in a French automobite, attended by a footman 
as well as a chauffeur. This makes interesting reading- 
matter for a public which will go into ecstasies of com- 
passion for the boy so cursed with luxury, but which 
could not be persuaded to take down a dictionary and 
Jind out the meaning of the words “unearned increment.” 
Sentimentalists should embalm their sympathy for 

the Leeds boy, and place it away where it will be handy 
Sor some more deserving case. . William may be sitting 
in the lap of luxury; he may be surrounded with un- 
democratic persons and things ; but he will undoubtedly 
struggle along a few years without popular assistance, and 

there are no reasons why he should not grow up well-educated, courteous, 
intelligent, and useful, which is not always true of boys who rejoice in the 


PUCK 





superiority of their lowliness, and have to dress and undress themselves. 
But the boy's mother also. makes a serious mistake when she will not 
let William play with other boys of the neighborhood because, as she says, 
“ American boys are snobbish and undesirable companions.” Mrs. Leeds 
obviously does not understand boys. The fact that little Willie Leeds és 
heir to an enormous pile of dollars will not in the least deprive the boy of 
his right to take all the degrees in the freemasonry of kidhood. He can 
have his face rubbed with snow, have his best cap sent flying into the top 
of a tree, and be just as soundly thrashed by the red-headed terror of the 
neighborhood, as if he did n't have a cent in the world. 


aA 


HOW IT REALLY WAS. 


- ELL, —ah-h’m!— Bobshy,” ponderously began a certain young 
Arkansas lawyer whose earnest endeavor was to look like a por- 


ALt sort| 
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S CEnrs }\- 


trait of the late John C. Calhoun, addressing a 
son of Senegambia who desired to have 
the sharp talons of the law 
socked into a colored fellow- 
citizen who had maltreated 
him. “In the complaint I 
have prepared I am alleging 
‘That James J. (commonly or 
colloquially known as ‘ Jack- 
legged’) Swank, of the 
County of Shellback and 
State of Arkansas, on the 
14th day of February, 
1912, in and at the County 
of Shellback and State of 
Arkansas, did then and 
there, and upon the person 
of one Wilber Bobshy, unlaw- 
fully, wilfully, feloniously, pre- 
meditatedly, on purpose, and with 
malice aforethought, make and 
commit an assault, and witha dan- 
gerous and deadly weapon, to wit: an axe-helve or handle, which said 
helve or handle the said Swank then and there in hands had or held, and 
while thus having and holding the said Swank did then and there strike 
and beat him, the said Bobshy, in and upon the head of him, the said 
Bobshy, with the helve or handle aforesaid, inflicting on and giving to 
him, the said Bobshy, certain blows or thumps, of which said blows or 
thumps he did and does languish, and languishing still lives, but in a state 
and condition of deep humiliation, mental depression, physical misery, 
and shame, and nid 
“ Bub-but—mum-mum-muh Lawd, sah!” interrupted the victim, 
greatly obfuscated. ‘De gen'leman didn't do all dat! He dess 
grabbed up de axe-helve and smacked me flat wid it, and den went to 
kickin’ me ‘round. And dar wasn’t no sich-uh ’mount o’ sayin’ gwine 
on as yo’ got dar. I said dat I’d come to, git dem two dollahs he'd 
been owin’ me since gracious knows when, or de squivalent. And he 
done gimme de squivalent—dat’s all. “I never said, nuthin’ afo’ dat— 
dar was n’t no-afo’said a-tall, sah. And I dess wants to sue him for 
‘bout fi’ dollahs damages to mah pusson an’ feelin’s—I does n’t want to 
hang de po’ man!” Jom P. Morgan 











THE UNEXPECTED HAPPENS. 


Fizz CLERK.— Gee, but I bet that makes 
his nose mad |! 








FAG ’ 


The Unveiling. 





| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
; 
| 
| 
| 
| 


THE MONITORS ANI) 
The Civil War Merrimac Was Herd Enough to 
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TORS ANID THE MERRIMAC. 


Hard Ehough to Whip, but This One May Be Harder. 











HERE is a suggestion to Mr. Ziegfeld for the next 
* Follies of 1912’: 

Curtain goes up disclosing half-a-dozen or so 
Great Business Organizations. ‘There is evidently 
something very much the matter with them: Their 
eyes are glassy, their mouths open, they lean de- 
jectedly against the wall. 

Enter, headed by Old Doc. Brandeis, a large 
corps of college professors, magazine writers, and 
other practical business men. In their midst they 
carry a great bottle of the marvelous new discovery 
—Efficiency. This they proceed to apply in huge 
doses to each of the ailing Great Business Organi- 
zations. Instantly there is a change. Mouths 
close, eyes brighten ; the dejected figures brace up 
and look hopefully around. It is evidently THE 
STUFF. > 

a: > 


WE: showed the above to the executive head of a 
big manufacturing corporation located in 
New York. Weshould , to print exactly what 
he said, but unfortunately there are laws about 
such things and we can’t. Here’s the drift of it: 
‘*Of all the blankety-blank rot that has been 
talked in the past year this talk about ‘efficiency’ 
is the worst. That man over there pulls down 
fifteen thousand dollars a year. He doesn’t doa 
blessed thing all day except work out schemes to 
get everything done at the least possible cost. I 
myself spend half my time at it. Of course, none 
of us know as much about this business as a bunch 
of college professors who've never seen the inside 
of a manufacturing plant, but then we try—give us 
credit for that—we try. 

‘**Svientific management’? Why, everything in 
this plant, and every other big plant, is systema- 
tized down to the last hair’s-breadth. We ’ve been 
years at it. And now they come along with their 
e about ‘scientific management’ being a new 
thing! Of all the blankety-blank- 

















PARADOXICAL. 
THE Fox.—Why don’t you come outside? 
Tue Rappir.—Because if I came outside I might get inside; and 


if I stay inside I’m certain to remain outgide. 


fact that we are able to sell all this steel in the for- 
eign market is highly interesting.’’ For the rest 
of the afternoon the ‘‘pauper labor’’ man had 
nothing to say. * 


E must have a good income of some sort, or be 
making money out of his business, or he 
could n’t keep putting up margins as he does. 
Half-a-dozen times a day he calls up to ‘‘get the 
market.’”’ He’s the easiest man in the world to 
influence ; buys and sells exclusively on ‘‘ what he 
hears.”” Every big move finds him on the wrong 
side, but he doesn’t complain. He just goes on 
losing his money. Do you know him? You bon’r? 
Why, his name is the same as yours. Franklin. 


BANKING RULES. 


y you have any business at the bank, put it off 
till two o’clock or a little later, as it looks 
more business-like to rush in just as the bank is 
closing. 

In depositing money, try to get it upside 
down and wrong end foremost, so that the 
teller may have a little exercise in straightening 
it out before counting it. 

If you make a deposit of one hundred dol- 
lars and give a check for fifty dollars, it is a 

good thing to call frequently at 





ety-blank——”’ 

We left with the firm intention 
of sending him an invitation to 
join the American Society for 

romoting Efficiency, and then 
dropping in to see him in a day 
or two. 

a 


HE talkative young man who 
was short of the fifty shares 
of Steel had had the floor all to 
himself for fully five mitiutes. In 
that time the group around the’ 
ticker had learned that the going 
in the steel trade was’ very bad — 
but not half as bad as it would be 
when the tariff was cut. That 
would be about the end of it. An 
inundation of the product -of. 
‘* Europe’s pauper labor ’’Pitts- 
burgh and Gary in ‘ruins — so 
touching was the picture; that old 
man Grunholz stumped away from 
the ticker to the order-cage and 
excitedly told the order-clerk to 
buy in the “rips und pork” and 
sell short twenty-five Steel in its 
place. When he got back to the 
group around the ticker the flow 
of eloquence about ‘‘ Europe’s 
pauper labor”’ was still going 
on. It wasn’t checked, in fact, 
until the page news-ticker began 
to spin, and the office-man rgad 
off the bulletin. ‘‘ Exports of steel. 
from the United States in: 1911,’’ it 
ran, ‘‘were in excess of two hundred 
million dollars.) Of these great exports 
a large proportion went to Continental, 
Europe. In view of what hag fecently 
been said about ‘pauper labor’ and: 
lower costs of production abroad, the 








THE: LETTER OF THE LAW. 


Visitor. — Great Scott, man! What does this mean? 
have all your windows up in here, and a zero wind blowing through 
~ at about. ninety miles an hour! 
FAcCTorY OWNER —That’s all right! You see, we put a label on 
all our goods guaranteeing that they are n’t made in a sweat-shop. 


the bank and ask how your ac- 
count stands. This will impress 
the bank officers favorably with 
your business qualifications. 


If a check is made payable 
to your order, be careful not 
to indorse it before handing it 
to the teller, but let him return 
it to you and wait while you 
indorse it. This helps to pass 
the time, and is a pleasure and 
a relief to the teller. 


You can generally save time 
when making a deposit by 
counting down your money to 
the teller, as you can nearly 
always count more speedily and 
correctly than he can. 


When you make a deposit, 
do not use a deposit ticket, but 
mix indiscriminately together 
checks .and bills. ‘This will 
facilitate matters exceedingly. 





Always: date your checks 
ahead. It is a never-failing 
sign that you keep a good 

balance in bank; or, if you do 
You not wish it generally known that 
you are doing a good business, do 
not deposit your money until the 
‘very last moment before your check 


will be in. Horace Zimmerman. 








ople twwho don’t marry till they are old enough to Know better are not 
necessarily happier than those couples who do. ' 
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THE MAINSTAY. 


MAGISTRATE.— What do you do, my man, to help support 
your home? 


LORD OF CREATION.—Me? Oh, I lean against it. 





A RIGHTEOUS COMPLAINT. 


“ ASSAH!” carped a colored malefactor, through the bars of the village 
Bastile. “Dey ’rested me and drug me to de jestice’s house in de 
dead o’ night,;and dat gen’leman riz right up out o’ bed in his 
shirt, and hilt cou’t, den and dar, and gimme sixty days in jail, 

all widout puttin’ his pants on. Aw, yas!—cou’se I was guilty; 
dey done kotch me right in de act. Dat ain’t what I’m ’plainin’ "bout: it’s 
de scan’lous way de jestice acted. 
be 'ministered wid mo’ dignity !” 
























































INVENTORS WE HAVE MET. 


PERFECTOR OF THE ROACHSLAYER.—You see, the roach 
climbs up the suspended walk (A) until he reaches the spiral 
(B), when he becomes dizzy and falls off into the water-barrel 
(C). Semi-conscious, he hits the trip valve (D), which rings 
the gong. waking the attendant, who picks the insect out of the 
net and kills it on the anvil. 











Law’s law, sah, and I does think it ortuh | 





From a Photograph Showing the Last Stepin Locating the Exact Center of Population of the United States, 


“The Center of Population” 


A Title that Fits Every Bell Telephone 


From the census of 1910 it is found that the center of population is in Bloomington, 
Indiana, latitude 39 degrees 10 minutes 12 seconds north, and longitude 
86 degrees 32 minutes 20 seconds west. 


“Tf all the people in the United 
States were to be assembled in 
one place, the center of population 
would be the point which they 
could reach with the minimum 
aggregate travel, assuming that 
they all traveled in direct lines 
from their residence to the meet- 


ing place.” 
—U. §. Census Bulletin. 


This description gives a word 


| picture of every telephone in the 


Bell system. 


Every Bell telephone is the 
center of the system. 


It is the point which can be 
reached with “the minimum aggre- 
gate travel,” by all the people 
living within the range of tele- 
phone transmission and having 
access to Bell telephones. 

Wherever it may be on the map, 
each Bell telephone is a center for 
purposes of intercommunication. 


To make each telephone the 
center of communication for the 
largest number of people, there 
must be One System, One Policy 
and Universal Service for a 
country of more than ninety 
million. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 











| One Policy One System Universal Service 
Puck Proofs wr" Puck 


Copyright 1910 by Keppler & Sch warzmann 





Photogravure in Sepia, 11 x 8 in. 
This is but one exam 
Gs. for Fifty-page 





TIME, THREE A.M.—— ASLEEP AT LAST. 


of the PUCK PROOFS. Send ten 
of Reproductions in Miniature. 





By Angus MacDonail. 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


Adine PUCK , now vou 





















THE AMERICAN GENTLEMAN EXCELS 
IN THE HOSPITALITY OF HIS HOME : 


HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 


RYE 


EXCELS IN ITS PURITY, FLAVOR AND GENERAL EXCELLENCE 


6old at all first-ciass cafes and by jobbera 
WM. LANAHAN & SON Baltimore. Ma 































Walk, 


‘THIS is the poem 
that you read in 
PUCK years ago and .. 
have been looking for 


ever since. 


We have now issued 


“WALK, 
—— YOU, 
WALK !” 


as a Booklet, in large, 
readable type, with 
original illustrations, at 


Ten Cents per Copy. 


ern of this F agg = 

will appreciate opportu: 

ra secure copies in handy pocket 
rm. 


Address PUCK, 295-309 Lafayette Street, New York 



































Shanahan's Old She 


or, 
“THE MORNIN'S MORNIN.” 


By Gerald Brenan. 
JN response to the many requests from our readers for copies of this famous poem, which 
appeared in PUCK several years ago, we have issued it as a Booklet, in large, readable 
type, with the original illustrations, at 
TEN CENTS PER COPY 


- Admirers of “‘Shanahan’s Old Shebeen’’ will appreciate the opportunity to secure 
copies in handy pocket form. 


“s 
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£ 
J $3 
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Address PUCK, i: 295-309 Lafayette Street, New York 














PaRCcEL Post TURKEY. 
A turkey bird a farmer raised, | 
*T was tender, sweet, and fat; 
A fowl collector came along, 
Said he: -‘*I’ll purchase that.” 
He carted off the turkey bird 
And put it in a crate, 
And shipped it by express which charged 
A most excessive rate. 


*T was a commission merchant who 
Received it at his store; 

The retail butcher got it next, 
Along with many more. 

Then came the poor consumer man 
And took the fowl away, 

But he put up an awful kick 
At what he had to pay. 





Celebrated 
Hats 


SPRING 
STYLES 


Now On Sale 


NEW YORK 
Chicago Philadelphia 


Brooklyn 


For he was soaked the farmer’s price 
And the collector’s due, 

Express charge and commission fee, 
And butcher’s profit, too. 

He could have written to the farm: 
‘*Send me a bird to roast,” 

And saved three-quarters of the price 
Had we a parcel post. —EZxchange. 


Mary.—And they found her walk- 
ing the streets in her underwear. 

A.LicE.—A somnambulist, of course. 

Mary.—No, simply a woman with 
no One in the house to button her up. 
—Harper’s Bazar. 























He.—I don’t know what it is, but I am feeling 
very unwell. I feel an awful weight over my heart. 

SHE.—Poor little man! 

it’s your pocket-book!—Pages Folies. 


Let me see—perhaps 


Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott's Bitters be used in making it ; insures your 
getting the very best. 

U. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


THEIR ANCIENT FEuD. 

Willie Collier sat regarding Lillian Russell and De Wolf Hopper sadly one 
day. The two were chatting together with animation. Hopper was apparently 
in his merriest mood. Miss Russell was blooming and blossoming in her luxu- 
riant beauty. 

“Strange,” said Mr. Collier, shaking his head. 

“What’s strange?” asked a friend. 

“Incredible!” said Collier. “Had I not seen it with my own eyes, I would 
never have believed that Mr. Hopper and Miss Russell had patched up their 
long-standing feud.” 

“Never knew they had one,” said the other. “What was it all about?” 

“You never heard?” asked Collier, in accents of exquisite melancholy. 
“Remarkable! They have hated each other for years. You sée, neither one of 
them has ever invited the other to a single one of their marriages.” —Cincinnati 
Times- Star. 


“’T is passing strange.” 


THE ANXIETY OF NOAH. 


It was the first day out, and Noah was standing on the upper deck nerv- 
ously sweeping the vast expanse of waters with his eye. 

“’S matter, Pop?” said Shem, leaning against the rail beside his father. 
“Anything gone wrong?” 

“I don’t know, my boy,” said the old gentleman. “But if the wind con- 
tinues to blow in this direction, I’m afraid we’ll land somewhere in the United 
States, and if that happens the duty on this menagerie of ours will bust me.” 

Whereupon, ringing for the library steward, the skipper called for a copy 
of the latest tariff schedule, and spent the remainder of the morning in an anxious 
perusal of the same.— Lippincott’s. 








Courts 
Rock Isla 


St 
with hi 
L 
stub! — 





L 
L 


































the quality of 


Old Overholt Rye 


** Same for 100 years’’ 


obtained only through ageing in the wood— 
insist on OVERHOLT— 
it’s real whiskey 
BP. A Overholt & Co. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 

















WELLESLEY Scores. 

“Well, I'll tell you this,” said the 
college man, “Wellesley is a match 
factory.” 

“That’s quite true,” assented the 
girl “At Wellesley we make the 
heads, but we get the sticks from 
Harvard.” —Lippincott’s. 


“It 1sn’T the size of the gift, but 
the spirit that goes with it that counts,” 
she said softly. 

“Who is going to get a twenty-five- 
cent present from us now?” asked her 
husband promptly.— Detroit Free Press. 











WALLENG FE: 


COLLARS &-GUFFS 


LINEN STYLE AND FIT without its bother and 
expense--they keep cleaner and wear far longer than linen, 
Atdealers. Collars, thc; Cuffs,W0c. Style Book Free. 

Established 1883 125 Broadway, N.Y. 








AFTER THE PARTY. 


Msn George, I hope you are pleased YACHT CLUB 
vs Seining Samson, what have I done French Sar dines 

















ann is , MOST EASILY DIGESTED BITE 

Ss , hothing, of course. : 

What did you say to that aristo- Posieed tn Sip Gest intemal Giretanas 

cratic Mrs. Pingleton?” PURE FRENCH OLIVE OIL 
“Well, what did I say?” Just the right size to broil, 


“And right after I warned 
— — gow or breaks. onene aa: ot Gin Ue 
= tae eS Be: - Insist on getting Yacht Club Brand, and 


flies! I Suppose your young |} you will always have the best obtainable. 
hopeful will soon wear long 


Nothing finer, if eaten simply as they 









“OH BE JOLLY!” 


vintage wine. Malty and Hoppy. 
Bottled at the Brewery. Send for price list. 
A. G. VAN NOSTRAND, 







It has a flavor as distinctive as the flavor of a choice 


Bunker Hill Breweries, 5s2ih-3'82! 











trousers ?’” \_ MEYER & LANGE New York, Sole Agents 
“Well, what ’s the matter with 
that? Friendly, wasn’t it?” 
“Friendly! Mrs. Pingleton 
has but one child, and she’s a 
young woman of twenty.” —£x. 












He.— I suppose you talked all sorts 
of nonsense at your party yesterday. 

SHE.—Rather; we talked about our 
husbands.—Fviegende Blitter. 













“SEE AMERICA FIRST.” 


Courtesy of 
Rock Island Lines. 





NEVADA FALLs, YOSEMITE. 








appetizing and healthful. 


Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott’s Bitters are 
Sample of bitters by mail, 
2% cts. in stamps. OU. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 





SETTLEMENT WorKER.—So this is vour small brother. What does he do 


with himself all day? 


LittLt Motuer.—Smoke a cigarette for the lady, bub, and swallow de 


stub! — Harpers Bazar. 





Louis.—They tell me she will get a million the day she marries Fred. 
Louise.—Well, it’s worth it.— Chicago Daily News. 


“KickinG is bad policy. Behold 
the mule. Kicking never gets him 
anywhere.” 

“That is exactly why the mule 
kicks.” 

“Eh?” 

“ He does n’t want to get anywhere.” 
—Birmingham Age-Herald. 


Take PUCK and Laugh ! 
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Laugh and Grow Fat 








Yes, this is a 
Come-QOn! 


HE’S COME ON TO 
SUBSCRIBE FOR 


Guo 


The Foremost and Most Widely 
Quoted Humorous Weekly =: : 












Vora = 


WSS Boon 








As a Home Paper PUCK will please you 





@ It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggestive. 
@ It is attractive pictorially, because its artifis are among the bet. 
@ It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political history of the times. 


@ It is not a juvenile publication, but it is better for children than the comic 
supplements of the Sunday newspapers. 


Published Every Wednesday. 0c. per Copy. $5.00 Yearly. 





If your newsdealer does n't handle PUCK, | PUCK, New York | 


ask him to order it for you. Enclosed find ten cents for which send 
me a liberal package of sample copies 


Tell Your Newsdealer of PUCK. 


Prove, ORR pclanene se cele | 














ParRcEL Post TURKEY. 
A turkey bird a farmer raised, 


THE AMERICAN GENTLEMAN EXCELS : ’T was tender, sweet, and fat; 


A fowl collector came along, 


3 Said he: -‘*I’ll purchase that.” 
IN THE HOSPITALITY OF HIS HOME He carted off the turkey bird 


And put it in a crate, 


5 And shipped it by express which charged 
C A most excessive rate. 
®) ’T was a commission merchant who 

© Received it at his store; 


The retail butcher got it next, 
BALTIMORE : Along with many more Celebrated 


Then came the poor consumer man 


y And took the fowl away, 
F But he put up an awful kick Hats 
, At what he had to pay. 
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And the collector’s due, 
© Express charge and commission fee, S fe Y L E S 
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original illustrations, at 
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He.—I don’t know what it is, but I am feeling 
very unwell. I feel an awful weight over my heart. 
SHE.—Poor little man! Let me see—perhaps 
it’s your pocket-book!—Pages Folies. 





Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott's Bitters be used in making it ; insures your 
getting the very best. 

U. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


THEIR ANCIENT FEUD. 


Willie Collier sat regarding Lillian Russell and De Wolf Hopper sadly one 

day. The two were chatting together with animation. Hopper was apparently 
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WELLESLEY ScorES. 

“Well, I'll tell you this,” said the 
college man, “Wellesley is a match 
factory.” 

“That’s quite true,” assented the 
gir. “At Wellesley we make the 
heads, but we get the sticks from 
Harvard.”—Lippincott’s. 
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LINEN STYLE AND FIT without its bother and 
expense--they keep cleaner and wear far longer than linen, 
Atdealers. Collars, tc; Cuffs,60c. Style Book Free. 
The Company £ stablished 1883 126 Broadway, N. ¥. 





“Ir isn’t the size of the gift, but 
the spirit that goes with it that counts,” 
she said softly. 

“Who is going to get a twenty-five- 
cent present from us now?” asked her 
husband promptly.— Detroit Free Press. 





AFTER THE Party. 
“ Well, George, I hope you are pleased 


with yourself.” 


“Suffering Samson, what have I done 
now!” 





“Oh, nothing, of course. 











What did you say to that aristo- 
cratic Mrs. Pingleton?” 

“Well, what did I say?” 

“And right after I warned 
you against your awful breaks. 
You said to her: 
flies! I suppose your young 
hopeful will soon wear long 





“OH BE JOLLY!” 


It has a flavor as distinctive as the flavor of e.choice 


vintage wine. Malty and Hoppy. 
Bottled at the Brewery. Send for price list. 
A. G. VAN NOSTRAND, 


Bunker Hill Breweries, sosron-42' 





trousers ?’” 
“Well, what ’s the matter with 
that? Friendly, wasn’t it?” 
“Friendly! Mrs. Pingleton 
has but one child, and she’s a 
young woman of twenty.” —£x. 
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Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott’s Bitters are 
Sample of bitters by mail, 
OU. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


appetizing and healthfui. 
2 cts. in stamps. 





SETTLEMENT WorKER.—So this is vour small brother. 


with himself all day? 


LittLe Motuer.—Smoke a cigarette for the lady, bub, and swallow de 


stub! — Harper's Bazar. 


Louis.—They tell me she will get a million the day she marries Fred. 
Louise.—Well, it’s worth it.— Chicago Daily News. 
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Laugh and Grow Fat ! 





Yes, this 


Come-On! 


HE’S COME ON TO 


‘How time! 


















YACHT CLUB 
|French Sardines 


MOST EASILY DIGESTED BITE 
Packed in the best internal lubricant 


PURE FRENCH OLIVE OIL 


Just the right size to broil. 
Nothing finer, if eaten simply as they 
come out of the tin. 


Insist on getting Yacht Club Brand, and 
you will always have the best obtainable. 








\ MEYER & LANGE New York, Sole Agents 





He.— I suppose you talked all sorts 

of nonsense at your party yesterday. 
SHeE.—Rather; we talked about our 

husbands.—Fiiegende Blatter. 
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Quoted Humorous Weekly :: 





As a Home Paper PUCK will please you 





@ It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggestive. 





@ It is attractive pictorially, because its artifis are among the bef. 


@ It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political history of the times. 


@ It is not a juvenile publication, but 


it is better for children than the comic 


supplements of the Sunday newspapers. 


Published Every Wednesday. 


10c. per Copy. $5.00 Yearly. 





If your newsdealer does n't handle PUCK, 
ask him to order it for you. 


Tell Your Newsdealer 


Guo 


PUCK, New York 
Enclosed find ten cents for which send 


me a liberal package of sample copies 


of PUCK. 








NEXT WEEK. 























PENNSYLVANIA 


RAILROAD 





Steel Stability 


’ The first railway car was 
an adaptation of the old 
horse-drawn omnibus 
coach. It was cramped, 
poorly made, and hard 
riding. The standard rail- 
way car of the present is the 
commodious all-steel car of 
the Pennsylvania Railroad. 

All cars running in and 
out of the Pennsylvania 
Station — sleeping cars, 
parlor cars, dining cars, and 


day coaches—are: made of | 


steel. They are heavy and 
easy riding. They are elec- 
tric lighted, large, clean, 
sanitary, and safe. 

“The Pennsylvania Rail- 
road was first to put the 
all-steel trains of cars in 
service on its- fast express 
trains between New York 
and Chicago. Now the 
Pennsylvania runs only 
steel cars into its New York 


Station.” This is the New 


York Journal’s recent edi- 
torial comment on all steel 
equipment. 

Experience has proved 
the safe guarding qualities 
of the all-steel car. It 
represents one of the great- 
est forward steps ever taken 
in railway car construction. 

The “Pennsylvania Spe- 
cial,” “The 24-Hour St. 
Louis,” “The Pennsylvania 
Limited,” “The Chicago 
Limited” are all-steel from 
“cow-catcher” to end of 
observation platform. 


THE LITTLE FATHER. 











UNPOPULAR. 


The hookworm disease has failed to 
come into vogue, perhaps because it 





Visit the 


American Mediterranean 


No other lands are as quaint and fascinating, no other trips 
are as full of comfort and health as those which have been 


arranged this season by the 


Atlantic, Gulf & West Indies Steamship Lines 


with their splendid service and modern steamships, reaching Porto 
Rico, Bahamas, Florida, Cuba, Texas, Old Mexico and San Do- 


mingo. You are certain to enjow every moment of the journey. 


Write for AGWI NEWS, a beautifully illustrated free magazine, full of helpful 
travel information, and describing the cruises of the following steamship lines: 


TO FLORIDA. Daily ex- 
Cly de Line cept Sunday, calling at 
Charleston, mswick and ville, 
with connections for all leading Southern re- 


sorts. ‘The best way South.” From Pier 36, 
North River, New York. 


Mallo Line TO TEXAS, all points 
ry Southwest and acific 
coast. Exhilarating water route trip to 
» Key West, Tampa, St. Peters- 
burg, and Mobile. Only route New York 
to Texas without change. 
From Pier 45, North River, New York, 


Porto Rico Line Petghttat 16-day 


eruise to and 
around the “Island of Enchantment.” $110, 
covering all expenses, touching at principal 
ports. Send for booklet and information 
about sailings, rates, etc. 
General Offices, 11 Broadway, New York. 


s Luxurions twin- 
Ward Line steamships to Sabemns 


hacen = Havana, Cuba, Mexico, and Yuca- 
tan, with rail connections to all importatt 
interior cities. Write for booklets. 

General Offices, Pier 14, East River, New York. 


TEST FOR YOURSELF 


Mix the best cocktail you knov, 
how —test it side by side with a 


Club Cocktail 


No matter how good a Cocktail 
you make you will notice a smooth- 
ness and mellowness in the Club 
Cocktail that your own lacks. 
Club Cocktails after accurate 
blending of choice liquors obtain 
their delicious flavor and delicate 
aroma by ageing in wood before 
bottling. A new cocktail can 
never have the flavor of an aged 
cocktail. 


Manhattan, Martini and other 
standard blends, bottled, ready 
te serve through cracked ice. 


Refuse Substitutes 
AT ALL DEALERS 

















HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


82, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. 


Brancu WaRrenouse: 20 Beekman Street, { New Yous 


All kinds of Paper maie to order 





GiLBerT K. CHESTERTON mentions 
an English spinster lady who said, as 
she watched a great actress writhing 
about the floor as Cleopatra, “How 
different from the home life of our 
late dear queen! ”—Argonaut. 





Puck Proofs 


Photogravures from PUCK 


Copyright 1008 by Keppler & ®chwarmrmann. 











was found impossible to devise an ex- 
pensive operation to cure it. — A/bany 
Journal. 


CREDIT WHERE CrepIT ts Due. 

Mr. and Mrs. V. B. Kimbaii are 
indebted to Dr. Parker for the receipt 
of a very fine daughter on ‘Tuesday. 
—Rockaway Times. 











AGWI TOUR BUREAUS: 


PHILADELPHIA 
701 Chestnut St. 


New Yor« 


CHICAGO Boston 
200 Broadway 606 Com. Natl. Bank Bldg. 192 Washington St. 

















A Fatr CommMIssIOoN. 


A Kansas clergyman received a letter from a Kentucky whisky firm which 
said the firm was supplying a large number of Kansans with a good article of 
whisky, and asked the minister to send in the names of any men he knew in his 
community who might want some of their product. 

As a joke, the minister sent the whisky firm the names of twelve men of the 
town, all good friends of his. Later he received this letter: 

“ Dear Sir.—We are in receipt of your letter giving us the names of citizens 
in your community. We have made six sales resulting from your information, 
and we herewith hand you our check for six dollars as your commission.” — 


Saturday Evening Fost. 

















THE FIRST AFFINITY. 
By Cari Hassman. 
Photogravure in Carbon Black, 13 x 19% in. 
PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 





This is but one example of the PUCK 
PROOFS. Send Ten Cents for 
Fifty-page Catalogue of Re- 


productions in Miniature 


Address PUCK 
295.309 Lafayette Street | New York 
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You're always 
sure of a light 
if you carry 
one of these 
Sportsman 


~ Vest Pocket 


Lighters with 
you, It’s 
about the size 
and shape of 
a 30 U.S. 
Army Car- 
tridge, hand- 
somely nickel 


A quick movement of the 
thumb produces a spark and the wick 


ignites. 


No danger from 


accidental fires as when matches are 


used. 
50C., 


Will last 


indefinitely. 
postage prepaid, or given with a 


Price 


vear’s subscription to the National 


Sportsman for $1.10. 


NATIONAL SPORTSMAN 
78 Federal Street, Boston, Mass. 














Macistrate.—What is the charge 
against this old man? 
Orricer.— Stealing some brimstone, 
your Honor. He was caught in the act. 
MaaistrRaTeE (fo prisoner ).—My aged 
could n’t you have waited a 
few years longer? — Chicago Tribune. 


friend, 





LONG PRACTICE. 


Tuat Sense or Humor! 


An American took an Englishman to a theatre. 
about to die, exclaimed: 
‘The Englishman turned to his friend and said: 
yonkers?” —Zverybody's. 








forSaletverywhere 








“Two,” 


way home.”—Lippincott's. 





MANAGER.—Could you do the landlord in ‘‘The Lady of Lyons”? 


Actor.—Well, 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles, 


I should think so. 


I’ve done a good many. 


—The TZatler. 


means 


PURE Whiskey 
Properly used, 

the Best and Most 

Healthful /oaic Anown 


Accept no 
Substitute 





“IT SUPPOSE your wandering boy will 
come home and pay the mortgage off 
the farm, as they do in stories?” 

“No,” replied Farmer Corntossel; 
“that ain’t his custom. When he gits 
through makin’ suggestions, it gener- 
ally means another mortgage.” — IVash- 
ington Star. 


PRESIDENT SUN is still in a state of 
partial eclipse.— Boston Journal. 





An actor in the farce, 
! ” 


“Please, dear wife, don’t bury me in Yonkers! 
#‘T say, old chap, what are 








Mrs. WILLIs has been very watchful of her husband’s diet lately, and is in| 
constant fear lest he overeat. 
“John,” she asked anxiously one morning, when Willis had been telling her 
about the banquet which he had attended the night before, “how many helpings 
did you have last night?” 
answered Willis absently; “one at the banquet and one on the 


| 
| 
| 











Evans 
Ale 


IKE gracious incense its fragrance carries 
one back to the fields of blossom- 
ing hops with their glorious sun- 
shine and soothing music of sum- 

mer breezes—Nature’s invitation to forget 
care and partake of her bounteous bene- 
fits and inspiration. Gladness, mirth and 
heartiness are bottled up in EVANS’ ALE. 


For Home Com otk as well as Outdoor Relief. 
Dealers or ©. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. Y. 





Q Jn China doctors are paid aregu- 
lar salary to keep their patients well, 
failing in this the payments cease 
and the doctors are obliged to nurse 
their patients back to health—free 
of charge. 


@ This isn’t China—but it wouldn't 
be a bad idea for you to send us 
$1.00 for a six months subscription 
to OUTING. 


q It will give you more real infor- 
mation—more real assistance—on 
work and play in the open air than 
anything we know. 


@ If it doesn’t, we cheerfully agree 
(like the Chinese doctor) to continue 
your name on our mailing list until 
you feel that your. requirements are 


being properly cared for. 


@ Will you let us hear from you? 


OUTING PUBLISHING COMPANY 
OUTING MAGAZINE HANDBOOKS 
941445 WEST SoTn CT NEW YORK 122 & MICHIGAN AVE CHICAGO 














UNNER’S 
Short Stories 


SHORT SIXES 


Thev will delight al sorts and 
conditions of readers 
— Pittsburgh Dispatch. 


The Runaway Browns 


Willbring more than one hearty 
laugh even a those unuse< to 
smile.—W., P. @ S. Bulletin 


Made in Frenne 


Though the creations are De 
Maupassant’ s the stvle is Bun- 
ner’s, and we are well acquainted 
with that quaint humor and orig- 
inality. — Dets ort Free Press 


More Short Sixes 


You smile over their delicious 
absurdities. perhaps, but never 
roar because they are “awfully 
funny.”— Boson Times. 


The Suburban Sage 


Mr. Bunner in the present vol- 
ume writes in his most happy 
mood.— Boston Times 





Five Volumes, in Cloth, - $5.00 
Per Volume, - - 17.00 


For sale by all booksellers, 
or by mail from the 
Publishers on receipt 
of price. 


Address 














PUCK, New York 














THE PURSUIT OF THE EVIL-DOER. 








